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and her polished nails gleamed and
shone With her left hand she
gripped bis.

"Oh, Anthony, Anthony my
dear! I know But what sball I

do? You poor boy! I know how
you feel about it! But Anthony
1 canot look you in the face, I have
lost it the pendant!"

A flush of hot anger shot upward
into bis eyes.

"That 1 don't believe for one min-

ute," he told her hershly. "I ll pay
you for it whatever you ask I 11

borrow money if necessary. But
give it back to me'"

Vilma was offended by being
accused of falsehood than eveu he
had expected.

"Oh, my dear boy," she implored,
"don't talk that way. Believe me
believe me it is true! I have
eaten my heart out about il. II

meant so much to me! I would
give anything to have it back. I

would myself pay anything but it
is gone," and she made a despair-
ing gesture at the bitterness of fate.

"Where did you Jose it?" be V

icily. "Did that" he was about
to ask her whether her Austrian
had taken it from her, but be
checked himself in time He diu
not wish at that moment to betray
his full knowledge of her degrade
lion.

"How can I tell?" she wailed. "It
wna while I was ill In New York
last Summer all alone there. You
were already gone in the army.
hey told me, when I telephoned.

1 was all alone and I was so ill
some other Jewels of mine-- were
stoleu also. Oh. Anthony, my dear
forgive me. forgive mo but what
can I do?"

"Nothing." he muttered angrily;
"not even make me believe"

"But you must believe me. An-

thony, dear, you must,'" she insisted
with gathering vehemence, "for the
sake or our love you must believe
me. I'll prove It to you I'll tell
you everything you will see you
know I loved you there In New
York and a woman's heart does
not change bo lightly and I know
you loved me, too. Oh. give me a
little time, Anthony look into my
eyes, my dear you will see how
precious all that was to me." . . .

Anthony was
Ftartled for a mo-

ment Was he
blinded with fatu-
ity or did he actu-
ally behold for an
instant the old look
of passion in

sensual eyes?
He was about to
6peak. But at tb Is
point Von Itathenau
sauntered out of the
bar. and with a curiously malignant
glance at the pair sitting in the
alcove, which was only a couple of
yards to the left of the door whence
he had come, he stalked across the
room Into the lobby. They saw him
whispering to the coat-roo- atten-
dant just outside of the lounge
room.

"Another of his jackals," thought
Anthony.

"Oh, do you suppose he heard
lis?" she breathed, and on her face
was undisguised alarm.

"Possibly," was the curt reply.
'Oh!" she gasped.

"Why do you care about, that Do
you know him9"

"No of course not," she an-

swered hastily. "Who is he?"
"He is one of the rats about this

place." he told her.
"A German," sho whispered, in-

terpreting. "Docs he speak Eng-

lish?" Her question seemed purely
perfunctory. She was preoccupied
with her discovery of Von Rathe-nnu'- s

near presence.
"As well as you or I." Anthony

told her. But the words seemed to
make no Impression upon her. She
was obviously thinking of some-
thing else.

"Ah, well," she suddenly recol-

lected herself, "I must go now.
They will be coming from dinner
before we know it; we must talk
somewhero more private uot
here. I have much to tell you, my
dear. You will see how unfortu-
nate I have been " She spoke more
calmly now. "And, Anthony, I will
prove to you what you have meant,"
she checked herself. "I will think
of a place where we can talk," she
concluded, "and let you know."

"Thanks." ho murmured coldly
"Will you have a liqueur bofore you
go?"

She declined on tho
plea that It was( late
and floated away to-

ward tho lobby.
Anthony stood alone

and silent for a space,
absorbed in his own
thoughts.

"So that is that," he
said to himself "She
is lying but that ends
all hope of getting
back the pendant And
she and Willie tho Rat
know each other that's suro."

Tho following day Vilma did not
appear In the dining room, and two
days later, when Anthony inquired
at the desk, tho clerk Informed him
that Madame Vanleer bad left the
hotel tho preceding afternoon. Sbo
might have gone to Zurich, ho d"
clared, but equally possible she
might well have gone to Geneva or
Lausanne. The porter did not get
her ticket. She went alone.

CHAPTER XXIII.
Intrigue.

Sprlm; and early SummerTHE nineteen-eightee- was one
of tho worst periods for Al-

lied nationals to livo through any-
where, excepting possibly at the

"A passion of him. is suddenly
curved, as though

uncontrollable
was strangle her."

front. At a post
like that of the military mission in
Switzerland, with the absence of
tho din and shook and stir of even
preparation for fighting, the cold
facts pouring in from day to day
were beyond description horrible.
It looked as though Ludendoiff's
last desperate offensive might sue-coe- d

after all.
The French attaches were omi-

nously insistent that oven the tak-
ing of Paris by no means spelled
victory for Teutons. There were
the Americans coming in even
greater strength. Our navy was
patrolling ocean lane. Hun-
dreds of thousands of American
soldiers were streaming Into Eu-

rope, eveu as the Congress at Wash-
ington was pouring billluns of

ias into tho Holocaust. All were
eager, intense, alert, keyed up with
an Immense explosive nower at the
Berth e Of the trigger of offensive
war. Unity of command under
Foch had been achieved as early as
the British disaster, but still the
Germans were coming on. Tho
tricser was fill waiting to be
pulled

Again and again they hurled their
massed divisions, advanced miles
upon miles daily, and took thou-

sands of prisoner- - and hundreds of
guns. Their shelling of Paris, at
a distance of sevent-flv- e miles,
made neutral Europe tremble, and
the terror of their air raids on Pari?,
and London seemed more horrible
in the tierce, glaring light or their
undoubted victories. By tho first
of June the Germans were again
only forty miles from Paris.

To Anthony's chief. Colonel Cole,
that excellent soldier who knew
much about cavalry tactics and
Western army-pos- t routine, came
almost dall Injunctions to do bis
best at discovering the channels in

Switzerland through which military
intelligence was passing from
France to tho Germans Colonel
Cole, who knew no fear and would
willingly have gone even to Ger-

many to discover the spies, was
completely at a loss. He showed

fierce fury shook T T hands
jerked upwai d, fingers open and

a force almost within him
about to

the

the

dol- -

his reports to hlB young aldoB; he
consulted with his British and
French colleagues; ho sent young
men to likely places for observa-tion-r-bu- l

all to no purpose. So now
and Inexperleuced were our young
officers to this side of warfare that
the Germans were almost justified
in looking upon them contemptu-
ously as so many children. Von
Rathenau, who did not even trouble
to conceal his grin as he passed
them sitting In groups at the hotel
judged them correctly, except as to
their courage and power of assimi-

lation.
Wild reports of all sorts came to

the office from an increasing va
rlety of sources. One of these led
Anthony and Ray to make a mad
night trip in a motor to the region

of Inferlak'Mi and to probe with a
long iron hook for a casket of pa
per supposed to be sunk in a well
behind a rertain chalet, risking
death at tho owner's hands had

them and taken them
for burglars. The casket was said
to contain a list of tho German
agents operating In Switzerland, to-

gether with their plans. Anthony
and Ray camo away undiscovered

but no casket came forth from
the well

"How silly and preposterous and
dlme-norelis- all this Is!" exclaimed
Anthony in disgust as he drove his
car toward Berne. This Is the hor-
rible and shameful side of war. Ray

one of the many horrible and
shameful sides and you and I are
the goats."

"Well, we got away with It!" re-
torted Ray. who was a mere lad,
but his knowledge of the Swiss dia-lec- t,

which he had learned at a
Vevev boarding school, made him
valuable

"Got away with what?' sniffed
nthony.

We didn't rw caught," he de-
fended

"This kind of war is for the Ger-
man." Anthony growled and angrily
stepped on his accelerator.

Recklessness was the prevailing
note of the Allied men In the face
of the Herman Insolence of success.
That month of June the Italian suc-
cesses on the Plavc were the only
ray of hope.

Anthony will alwas remember
the second of July, because on that
date came tho heartening news tc
the office President Wilson's an-

nouncement that one million Amer-
ican troops had already crossed to
France. He called up Clarkson at
the Red Cross office, gave several
kinds of cowboy yells, and ended
up with the cry of the Mosby guer
illas.

"At my room to night," he finally
said, "at ten o'clock, a little liquid
refreshment to celebrate tho event."

"All right'" laughed Anthonv
happily. "This time there's some
reason for your vulgar extravagance

that only you can afford "

"How you talk'" mocked Clark-so-

In a falsetto. "Wait till you
get back to Little Rapids!"

The name of his native town, as
he hung up the receiver on the
clumsy, kitchen-enblnet-lik- Swiss
telephone took Anthony's mind to
the image of Adela, and that, per-
versely, brought back his last in-

terview with Vilma.
"That awful woman!" he niut- -

tered under his breath, and he won-

dered whether there was any truth
in the human tenet that
every person, how abandoned so-
ever, had a portion of good in him.
a spark of the divine attributes.
She was one hundred per cent evil
The way sho talked that evening
her protestations, her play acting'
He had had it confirmed since from
a variety of sources that she was
one of Von Rafhenau's hirelings
or worse. Sho bad been seen at
Freiburg, at Lausanne and in Ge- -

neva again Yet he had thought
what was the matter with his own

brain? How had he ever
allowed himself to be taken In by
such a woman? Did he know any-
thing at all of human nature? And
here he was supposed to be in tho
American intelligence service

"I hope some of these fellows
have more intelligence than I," he
told himself bitterly and endeav-
ored to dismiss the woman from his
mind. But for some reason the
memory of her. like an evil odor,
seemed to hang about him that af-

ternoon and such a beautiful alter-noon-,

too' It was one of tn . rar0.
brilliant days of Berne, whea there
was no rain, no cloud II i? 0ne
of the days one could see tn Juug-fra- u

the Jungfrau, towering majes-
tic, pointing a glittering, sny fin.
ger to heaven, as though ndladlng
the stowing, simmering mat Gf prc.
occupied, Intriguing hum.'.ity be-

low that in that perfect w, azuro
serenity above lay all tut happi-
ness that mankind could i '.co. if
only man would lift bis heat.',

It was six o'clock. Ho luJMM
from tho shaded Thunstrasse Into
Helvetlaplatz and crossed the Aar
over the Klrchenfcldbrucko his
stop promptly losing all ela..' ill 'y
as soon as his feet touched tin

bridge That was a curious
phenomenon that piqued his inter-
est It always happened on that
bridge. He attributed It to the
rigidity and poor construction of a
bridge of that length and more than
a hundred feot high It was 0.9

though one's feet distrusted it. And
the word "distrust" again brought
Vilma to his mind.

"Shall I never get rid of tho 'j

thought of that woman?" bj asked
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